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Next morning,in thz ^ea/?b *' w. is. 

KEMO &>BAVjTOnTO L&1S.S Z-.9B25 WHO 
Pd5S BELOW US BE PC&S5!hBRD 
STOLEN AND (?ANCH=K KILLED 
LAST N1SHT/ 




EA1PTY WOUH GUNS &N0 37AM- 

'p£DETV£ UESDHFWECM'T KEEP 

TU£$.B 5TEER5,WE'IL NOT LET 

THEM TAKE TMEM BACK EITHER.' 




tV-AT DO YOU ) CATTLE THIEfES HAVE SEEN 
A<EA*J, rt'ACOEW? / ACTIVE IN THAT TERRITOBV.KENMU 1 
TMEV STAAiPEDED VCLK f=ATHEB<S 
WEBD.HE IVAS CULY ABU TO ROUND 
UP* SMALL PAST OP IT BBFOBE 
ME DIED,'— CAfSIMS A NEW 

se >crwc jo; now 





ASK KENDALL.' ) I-I 00? ) VE5,WEFOUND THE STOLEN "" 
HE KNOWS/ A^___--< CffrriB-ALLTEHOfm— ON J 
s^ ^> T^fc ^— v VOW*- RANCH* ^S 
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AND V^NO, TOA1,TU£ CATTLE WE8ESSXEN 
THE INDIAN flyg 9V THE SA.UE .HEN WHO HAlDEC" THJ5 
THE ONES WHO / AREA BEFORE AjmD STAMPEDE E) >CTJR 
WAN BACTOWS / FATHER'S UeSD/oME WAN INTH- 
CATTLE TO MV / GANS LI.HPS AM) LISES 8COWN 
/ CISAKETTE FH0EQ/UB L£PT Mia 

TeA0e-*u«k: wwewETwe gans 

DISCOUNTED TO CHANGE TV-tE 
8RAND6 ON BABTOMS STEES6 





m „„■„„■„- 1^t»— tou.ouootkssube ■ mi just ■* saALtuBBg but us » 1 






WHY THAT WAS ) WH<Vr?YOMP \T SUPPOSETTHZY BORBOMD 
MADE Si MV I 3007 MAOB ) VOLH BOOTS, PUT 
&3OT/0UT I X THE TBflCKS?/ AW 0S THE THACKS JNDTWEN 




TWATA1UST BE WMT } Jt DONT KNOIV,8UT 
HAPPENED .'---I PIDN'T I YOU'RE THE ONL.V 
KILL7H6 MM/WHAT / ONE HERE WITH A 
peh5»j uoulp I X prison PecoBt> 
HAVE " 



V PRIGVN PECORP ' 





/ HOLD 01,TO,V1' THERE'S WO SOLID PSOO? 

' THAT VOU'RE fiU!LTY,SUT THE 3EST TMlNG PCR 
YOU TO DO IS RETURN TO vDUK RANCH.'VOUQ 
POHSfWAl-J CAM SELL Y3LJR WERD/AFTES TUE 
-.: LETTHE LAW iNVESTlS/VTE "" 





LOOK UNDER 
THIS BLANKET 
--=NOTWIM' 
SLIT &RASS . 




iHO THEBES 

, IN 1M1S BUNtST 
V ROLL .' 
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TttP DAYS LATEX!-.. 

ted, whv doh't vou trv to 
4mke people ljk£ vou ?vou 
6<d out of vcub " 
antagonize tws otmebs 
vou'll weeo friends 

OUT WEST/ 





yfcp AS TED Sire THOtimfFULCt EHXtytfi/S TUE 

1 Vim, SU0Q6 NLS, - . 
1 DELAYED THE WA00H5 BY 
9U5TIN' AN AXLE SO THEY'D 
CAMP WHEfilE WE IWMTEGJ 'EAi 
TO/THEN I CODS OUT TO 
MEET YOU UkE WE 
PLANNED LAST IVEEtC 
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catch 'em on !► 
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^USH.'I6EP WK TELL l| 
CHIEF.' BUT IT NOT 1 

mattejj wHEee we 1 

i ATTACK- UM,' WE A 
^ KtLL-UM *U< ^fl 
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/' THEV MUST HAVE BEEN 




I STOP 
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5TfiTIONE0 THERE TO 
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STOP /INTONE WHO 
MIGHT WJSN 1MB 
\. TROOP c SS/— ££Mf£ 
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&AWA&ES7f-iE mUND t AS7SP QE&AiNS . 
CCA'SCtOUSMESS ■ 


AM INDliN— dND 

A MASKED MAU!/ 


/ WE'RE >OUR FRlEMDS.' v 

WE DEOVE OPP THE 
\ INDlANS.'vCUR WOUND 
^ISN'T SECOJS-' _J 
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M-m WCUNO DOESN'T 
M«ree.'— SOTTD <pET 
TO FC*?T WCttTW.'THE 
OTHERS IN THE WA60N 
TPdtN— THEY'LL 
NEED HELP. 




*4s ^cJ FINISHES RELATim U'^AT MiS HAPPENED. 
70NJO,GO TO PORT WOCTH FOE 
HELP.' — TED AND I'LL HIDE TO THE I 
WA&ON TRAIN/WHEN THE 4TTACK 

CaMESjTMEy'LL MEEO EVEPV ©UN 
•<_ THgy CdN AfUSTER ■' 




.■■■■.-.■■..■ ■■ ■■ 

: -augers imp flams 




6 We LOME RAN&E8 SfiftS Wf TJXXDP5 GID/W Itv, US QUICKLY M Cc,- 



COT!6CN,SILJ.'EH / LET'5 
STOP THAT TRAiTOB BEFOB6 

he escapes .' 





i-i guess i "* 

DESERVED TW4T I 
TREATMENT, A 
FLOB4— 1 \\ 
WAS KIND OF 1 
ANTAGONISTIC.' / 
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5A3KEN 
LIKE A 
MAN, 

TED.' y 


\ WELL,TWlS TSlP SO \ 
FAR «4S CHANSED 1 
/ WXJ.'AIAVee VOU'LL J 
' E^EN CHiNSE XXJB / 
v, (MINO AMD SETTLE / 
N. OUT WEST.' / 
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■ikn Medicine Shirt... 
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LiHle Wolf lay under his cleverly arranged 
"blind" of sagebrush, and jerked the long 
string in hi* hand. The stuffed rabbit skin, 
in the clear space between the boulders, 
hopped. And the .golden eagle, swinging high 
in the blue, settled his feathers for a power- 
dive. 

He came like a living thunderbolt. Close 
to earth, he braked speed with stiff-spread 
wings. His strong legs and knife-sharp talons 
thrust downward— almost to the dummy rab- 
bit . . . Then, with a yelp of dismay, he 
dodged it, sensing a trap! The great wings 
beat the air, to rise— 

And with their muffled thunder came the 
sharp TWANG of a bowstring. A flint-headed 
arrow drove deep into the eagle's breast. He 
fell, thrashing. The fierce light faded from his 
yellow eyes, even as Little Wolf ran up with 
o whoop of exultation. 

Carefully, with quick, firm jerks, the youth 
began pulling the tail and wing feathers from 
, his dead trophy— feathers thot were highly 
valued by his Pueblo tribesmen . . . 

Bui others -had seen the golden eagle's 
stoop out of the sky— and noted the fact that 
the bird did not rise again! four Apache 
hunters turned with one consent toward the 
nest of boulders and broken rocks near the 
base of the sandstone mesa. 

By the prickling of the hairs at the nape 
of his neck. Little Wolf became aware of his 



enemies. Slowly he turned around. An Apache 
warrior watched him on all four sides of the 
little clear space-watched with mocking eyes! 
They had crept up among the big rocks, with' 
put a sound. They were so sure of him thai 
they held their bows carelessly-daring him 
to run, and be shot! 

Little Wolf's thoughts flashed like eagles' 
wings. He leaped, low and straight! At the 
nearest Apache! 

Before the startled worrior'could whip out 
his knife. Little Wolf's bow caught him, spear- 
like, in the notch above the breastbone. It 
barely broke the skin, but it hurt, savagely. 
As the Apache bent forward, choking, Little 
Wolf passed him in a long dive that matched 
the arrow humming above his head. 

He knew of just one place he might reach 
—a cougar's den in the base of the mesa's 
wall. It might be occupied, now-but he would 
have to risk that. Bending low, he covered 
the twenty yards of open talus slope like a 
rood runner. An orrow nicked his arm . . . 
then the den's low entrance swallowed him. 
A spirting snarl from the darkness of the 
den senfthe first real chill of fear down Little 
Wolf's spine. He was still blinded by the out- 
door light. If the cougar should jump him 
now— 

But she did not. In a moment his eyes ad- 
justed themselves to the gloom. He saw the 
tawny cat crouched at the other side of the 



[ (Jen, which widened, cave-like, beyond the 

entrance. At the rear of the cave an irregular 

1 black hole showed, the size of a buffalo's 

head. If he could reach that, and crawl 

through— 

An Apache face showed briefly in the en- 
trance. The cougar snarled again, and it dis- 
appeared. Litfle Wolf got an inspiration. 

He drew a BLUNT headed arrow from his 
quiver, fitted it to the string of his bow, ond 
moved toward the cave's reor, The cougar 
crouched, hissing, ready to leap at him. He 
moved again— not directly toward her, but 
toward the rear, hugging the wall. He drew 
his bowstring to his ear . . 
SCRRROWWW-! 

As the cougar leaped, armed paws reach- 
ing, he drove the blunt arrow straight at her 
nose! 

H partly stunned her— for a second. And 
that was all Little Wolf needed. He reached 
the hole at the rear-slipped through. An 
Apache, poking his head into the entrance, 
lost an ear lo the angry cat, and retreated, 
yelling. 

Little Wolf looked around him. He was in 
o small cavern, dimly lighted through a nar- 
row crack that breached the mesa's wall 
somewhere above. At one side lay a little pile 
of white bones. Human bones! 

Little Wolf did not go near them— but some- 
thing at the other side of the cave interested 
him. Something like a dusty pumpkin shell! 





It was heavy, though-ond hard as stone. 
It rang softly on the stone floor as he set it 
down. Marveling, Little Wolf turned from the 
steel helmel of the long-dead Spanish Con- 
quistador, and picked up a shirt of chain moil. 
At least this was recognizable as o garment. 
He tried it on. It was too big for him, and 
its links were made of stone-like rings. But o 
shirt like this would be strong enough to stop 
ori arrow! 

Little Wolf got another idea. He put on the 
old helmet, and picked up the heavy Spanish 
sword— still unrusted in the cove's dry air. He 
crawled through into the outer cave.' . 
Clank . . . clonk . . . clank . . 
The cougar gave one terrified squall and 
shot out of the cove. Slowly, Little Wolf fol- 
lowed. Clonk . . . clonk . . . clank, clank! 
An arrow clanged against his helmet, and 
(ell with a broken point. Another thumped 
against his mail shirt, and dropped. 

Clank . , . clank . . . clonk, ... A strange 
sound-o strange sight-a strange figure, un- 
harmed by arrows! 

With a howl of fear, the nearest Apache 
fled. And the others followed him. 

Little Wolf returned to the inner ca*e. 
Carefully he placed the old armor where it 
had lain. 

"It is a strong shirt-strong medicine!" he 
whispered. "I will leave it here. . . . Some 
day I may need to wear it again!" 



/I'LL LEAVE YOUR BOW AND \ / 
7 ARROWS WITH YOU---AND / 
I TUMBLEWEEOP AND I'LL / 1 
I BRING NEEKOOTA BACK / * 
LX TO TAKE CARE OF YOU..^/ j& 


'-—ANO DON'T ] 
LEAVE BEHIND / 
ANY OF THAT ( 
GOOD MOOSE ) 

S. STEAK! J 
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THIS, I THINK.WILL BE A GOOD 
PLACE TO 8UILD0URH0USE- 
WTTHTHEPOOLOF HOT WATER Mf 
INSIDE— TO HELP KEEP " 
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THE BLACK MARAUDER WANTS NO 
MORE OF THATf WITH HIS TONGUE 
HANGING OUT TO COOL IT, HE 
HEADS FOR TALL TIM8ER. 
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AS THEY ENTER THE WOODS WHERE | 
THEIR RJ3BITSNARES ARE SET, 
YOUNG HAWK SIGNALS, STOP r 



NOT FIFTY YARDS AWAY, A WOLF IS LEAPING 
HIGH — TRYING TO CATCH THEFOOTOFA 
SNARED RABBIT THAT DANGLES FROM A 
SAPLING SPRING. 





BUFFALO RUN 




THE ANNUAL BUFFALO HUNT OF THE 
PLAINS INDIANS WAS THE HIGH POINT OF 
THEIR LIVES. VARIOUS TRIBES LEFT THEIR SEMI' 
PERMANENT CAMPS AND WANDERED OVER THE GREAT 
PLAINS SEEKING THE SHAGGY BUFFALO. THE 
BRAVES WERE EXPERT AT KILLING BUFFALO WITH 
A BOW AND ARROW WHILE RIDING BAREBACK SOME 
WHITE MEN TELL OF SEEING A BRAVE PUT A FLINT- 
TIPPED ARROW RIGHT THROUGH THE BODY OF A 
FULLY GROWN ANIMAL. BUT, IF POSSIBLE, THE HUN " 
PREFERRED TO SAVE THEIR ARROWS. THEIR FAVORITE 
METHOD WAS TO STAMPEDE THE HERD OVER A CLIFF. 

AFTER THE ANIMALS WERE SKINNED, THE FLESH WAS 
CUT INTO STRIPS AND DRIED IN THE SUN FOR USE DURING 
THE WINTER. WHEN THE TRIBE HAD ENOUGH MEAT, ITS 

NEXT CONCERN WAS TO PUT ITS SHELTERS IN ORDER, 

MAKING TEPPEES FROM BUFFALO HIDES AND CUTTING 
LODuE POLES.USUALLY IN THE FOOTHILLS OF THE ROCKIES 
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Clip coupon to take advantage of sensational Dell Comics offer! 
OCLL PUBLISHING COMPANY, INC. • 11 WEST 3i't STREET • NEW YORK I, N. Y. • DEPT. MR 

Please enter subscriptions to Dell Comics checked "mj or more iubaortptfom on thla arthr aia for 

below. Includewitheaeho-derFREEUckyPock- **" \ tSSS" 



et piece and Dell Comi 

□ Looney Tunes 

□ Tom & Jerry 
D Little Lulu 

□ New Funnies 
RATES: One full year sl 

Five full year t 


i Club membership card. 

D Roy Rogers 
Q Gene Autry 
Q Lone Ranger 
D Tarzan 

bscfiotion $1.00 


Each additional subscription ll— 90{ 

This offer if good ir. the U.S. only — 
CaiMditn rates: 1 ft, J1 .50 • S yit. JS.00 • 3 y«. 13.00 



free Laaky Pocfcecpfece and Del, 
membership card mrill be sen* io eac) 


Comics Club 
subscriber! 


Name 


Aoe 


1 S(reet 


1 City - ■'■ ■'■' 

(It gift subscription, fill in .nlurrna! 


State ■ 

l>ji below also.) 




1 O* 

1 fill ■: ■ - 



Mf^f* A full year's subscription 

to any FIVE of the se famous Dell Comics 

*VI50 




Here's a chance to subscribe to all of your 
favorite Dell Comics at an amazingly low price, 
Choose any five of the exciting Dell Comici 
shown here— you'll get 12 big, 52 page issues ol 
each-AND you pay only $4.50! A bargain? 
you bet . . . you'd pay $6.00 if you bought all 
these comics one- by-one! 

And that's not all -every subscriber will : 
ceive a handsome membership card in the Deli 
Comics Club, plus a special free bonus-the Dell 
Comics Club lucky penny pocketpiece! 

If you can't lake all five yourself get some of 
your friends together and let each choose their 
favorite. We'll send the subscriptions to all ad- 
dresses you designate, but you need at least 
five to take advantage of this money saving offer. 



A shiny lucky 
pocketpiece you'll 
want to carry with 
you all of the time 



Or, you can send some as gifts-a Dell Comics 
subscription, always a welcome gift, is a year 
round remembrance! 

Hurry!-Tell Mom and Dad about this Dell 
Comics special right away. 

Clip the coupon while the offer is still good! 
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a Jerry tittle Lulu lone- Banger 



"SPARK UP if uou want 
10 be a Catcher!" 

saw Y0G1BERRA 



•yOfrTBERRA SHOWED *E 
A CHAMPION GAMER KEEPS 
PLENTY OF SKILL— BUT 
SPARK IS REALLY 
IMPORTANT TOO! 




THERES A WHOLE KERNEL 

OF WHEAT IN EVERY 

WHEATIES FLAKE 

• iMt I«Mff(MIWtll 

'O-mammwm 



